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The Hiflorie of 

tomclik-in* Ifhallbeoutof heart fhortly,&then [fikall fjåuc 
noftrengthtorepent. And I haue not forgotten what thc fti- 
fidc of a Church is made of, lam a Peppercorne, a Brewers 
horrc,theinfideof aChurch. Company, villauous company 
hathbeenthefpoyleofme. »- • = 

Bar. Str lohn, you arefo fretfull,you can notliuc longj’ 

Tal. Why thereisiq comc.fingirteabawdy Song,tnakcme 
m/rry: I vvas as vertuoufly giuen, as a Gentleman-need tobe, 
vertuousenough, fworelittle, dic’d not aboue feiien tirnes i 
wcckc,wenttoaBawdy houfenotaboueonce-in aquarter of 
an boure,paidemoncy tliat 1 borrowed tliree or fotiré fimes, 
liued well.and in good coropaifc: and uow Iltueoutbf all or¬ 
der,outof compalTe. 

'Bar. Why, you are fo fa tte, Sir lohn, thatyoumuft needejbe 
©ut of all compafte : out of all reafonablc compafte, Sir lohn. 

Tal. Do thouamend thy face, & Ilcamend m/lifc : thtfu art 
our Admiall,thoubearefttheLanterncinthePoope,bot t’i§ln 
theNofeofthee:thouarttheICnightof theburninglampe. 

Bar. WhyjJ/r/oÅWjtny face does you no harme. 

Tal. No,11c be fworne, I make as good vfc of it, as *nany1a< 
man doth ofa Dcathshead, or a memento mori. Incuer fee thy 
face.but I thinkc vpon hell fire,and Dines that liued in Purple: • 
fortbercheisin hisRobesburning.burning. Ifthou vvcrtany 
way giuc to vcrtue,I would fwearcby thy facc.-roy oth fhould 
b c,By this fire that's (Jods Angel: But thou arealtogether giuen o- 
uer 5 and wert indced,but för'thclightin thy face, the Sunneof 
vtter darknefle. Whenthou ranftvp GadsBnll inthenight.to 
catch my Horfe,if I did not thinkékhat thou hadll been anV^feif 
fktfsus, or a ball of Wild-fire there’snopurchafe inMoncy. O 
thou ar t.a perpetuallTriumph, an eucrlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft faued me a thoufand Markcs in Linkcs and Torches,y - 
walking with theeinthcnightbetwixtTauerncand Taucf-ric: 
Eut theSacke thattliou haft drunkenie,would haue-*b?Cughf ihe 
Lights as good cheape,as thedcarert Chandlersin Snrope.i haue 
matntained that Salamander ef yours, with fire, any titne this 
twoand thirtie yeares: God reward meforit. 

'Bar Zloud, l wouldimy face werc in yöur belly. 

Talf God amcrcy.foftiould 1 be fureto bé heart-burnd/ * 

How 
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Henry tke fburth. 

Hownow, famiVirtlenlnt Hén,hauey«u etiquirde 
yetwhopicktmy Pocket?^' : ^ - E*ter l HoJl. 

Hof. Why Sir lohn, what do you tbinke,<5W* M«?doyou thinke 
l keepc theeues in my houfe?I haué fearcht, I haue enquircd,fo 
hazjny husband,man by man,boy by böy,feruant by feruant: 
thetightofahairi: vsias neuörloft in my houfe bfefore* 

fal. Yclie J-iojlefe,Bardo! was fhau’d,ånd loft many a liairc: 
and ilebefwomemy Pocket was pickt: goe to, you are a wo- 
man.goe. 

Hof. Wholl I defie thee: Gods light, 1 was neuercald fo ia 
inine owne houfc befor e. 

Tal. Goeto,I knovvyrow well enough. • • 

Htf. No ,Sir lohn,you do not know me,Sir John-,Tknow you 
Sir lohn, you ewe me tDoné) , ®V M»;&:now you picke a quar- 
rell to beguileme of it: I bought y®u a dozen ofShirtes to your 
backe. 

Tal. DdulåSjfilrhy DoulaV: I håue giuen thefa away to Ba¬ 
kers wiues.they haue made Boultcrs of them.' 

Aof. Now at l am a true Woman, Holland of viif.s: ån ell: 
you owcmoncy hccre btftåctySir lohn, for yo«r diet, and by- 
drinkings, andmoney lentyeu,xxiiij poupd. 1 
Tal. Hcehadhispartofilf/iefhimpayi^ • < - ' v ' 

Hof Hee?alashcispooré,hcHåthnothing. 

Tal. How; poore? looke Vponhisface: Whatcallyou rkb? 
let them coine his Nofc, let them eoine hischeekes/llc not pay 
adenyer: what, wdll vo*h ! makc ayounkérofmee? (hall I not 
takemiaeeafcihmme'lrine,bht lfliall haué my pöckétpickt? I 
Jiaueloft a fealc Risg of my Grandfathers worth fourtymankc. 

Hof. O Iefu,l haucheard thePr>Wtellhim,Ikriow hothbw 
oft,that that Ring was Copper. 

Tal. HowJthcPn»^ is a Iacke, a fneak-cup: Zbloud and he 
were herc,l would etldgel him like a Dog, ifhewould fayfo. 

Enter the Princc marching, and Talfialffe meetes him 
playing m hit Trunchion like a Tife. 

Tal. HownowLadjisthewindinthac dooreyfaithj 
Mtiftwcallmarch.' 

Bar. Yea,twoandtwojNewgatcfafhion. 

Hof My Lord,I pray you hearc mee. 
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